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Guabrlel!” cried Beverly, frowning
fiercely. .
“Alas,” sighed the princess, “he

tiasn't an army, and besldes he Is find-
lng it extremely difiicult to keep from
belng annibilated himself. The army
bas gone over to Prince Gabriel.”

"Pooh!" scoffed Miss Calhoun, who
was thinklng of the enormous armles
the United States can produce at a
day's notice. “What good I8 a rldicu-
lous ilittle army like his anyway? A
battallon from ¥ort Thomas could
beat it to'"—

“Don't boast, dear,” interrupted Ye-
tive, with a wan smile, “Dawsbergen
has & standing army of 10,000 excel-
lent soldiers. With the war reserves
ghe has twice the avallable force I can
produce.™

“But your men are so brave!" crled
Beverly, whe had heard thelr praises
Rung.

“True—God bless them!—but you for-
get that we must attack Gabriel in his
own territory. To recapture him
menns & perilous expedition’ into the
mountaing of Dawsbeygen, and I am
sorely afrald. Oh, dear, I hope he'll
surrender peaceably!”

“And go back to jell for life?” crled
Miss Calhoun, “It's a. good deal to
expect of him, dear. T fancy It's much
better fun kleKing up a rumpus ou the
outslde than It is kicking one's toes off
against an obdurate stone wall from
the Inside. You ecan’t blame him for
fighting a bit,”

“No, T ruppose not,"” agreed the prin-
coks miserably,  “Gren is actually hap-
py over the miserable affalr, Boeverly.
11 is full of enthusinsn) and positively
aching fo be in Graustark—rlght in the
thick or it all. 'Fo hear him talk one

woitll thinlk that 'vince Gabriel has
no show at all. Ile kept me np 1
o'vlock this morning telling me that

Dawshergen didn't know what kind of
aosn il was golng up against. 1 have
# viene idea what he metns by that,
s manner did not leave mach roon
for doubt, 1Te algo =aid that we wouli

Jolt Dawsherzon  off  (he map. 1
sonnds encouraging ot least, doesn't

ity

“IE sownls very funny for yau o sy
those (hines" adgitted Poeverly, *even
though they come sceondhanmd.  You

were not eut ont lor sking,'™
I'mosnre they arve all gzoodl
remonstented

“Why,

Finglish words,™ Yoedive,
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Her hearers stared at the pleturesque re-
cruit,

“Oh, dear, I wonder what they are do-

Ing In Graustark this very Instant.

Are they fighting or"—

"No; they ave merely talklng. Don't
You know, dear, that there is never a
fight until both sldes have talked them-
selves out of Lireath? We shall have
slx months of talk and a week or two
of fight, just ns they alwnys do now-
adays”

"Oh, you Americans have such a
comfortable wny of looking at things,”
erlgd the princess.  “Don't you ever
se0 the serfous side of lifes”

"My dear, the American always lots
the other rellow see the serious side of
life,” suid Beverly,

*You wouldu't be so optimistie if a
counley much bigger and more powoer-
ful i Amerien happened o be the
other fellow."

UL did sound frightsully  bonstful,
didn't 1?7 1t's {he way we've been
brought up, I veckon--even we gouth-
eriners, who know what it is to he
whipped. T'he iden of o girl like me
talking about war and trouble and all
that! Tt's absard, isn't ity

“Nevertheless, T wish I could seo
things through those dear gray eyes of
yours. Ob,. how I'd like to have you
with me through all the months {hnt
aro to come, You would be such a help
to me, such a joy. Nothing would seem

80 hard If you were there to muke me
see things through your brave Ameri-
can eyes., The princess put her arms
about Beverly’'s. neck and drew her
close,

“But Mr. Lorry possesses an excel-
lent pair of American eyes,” protested
Miss Beverly, loyally and very happlly.

“I know, dear, but they are a man's
eyes, Somehow there 18 a difference,
you know, I wouldn't dare cry when
he was looking, but I could boohoo-all
day If you were there to comfort me.
He thinks I am very brave, and I'm
not,"” she confessed dlgmally,

“Oh, I'm an awful coward,” explain-
ed Beverly consolingly. “I think you
are the bravest girl In all the world,”
she added. “Don’t youremember what
you did at”— and then she recalled the
storles that had come from Graustark
ahead of the bridal party two years be-
fore. Yetive was finally obliged to
place her hand on the enthusiastle
visitor's lips, .

“Peace,” she ecried, blushing. “You
make me feel llke a—a—what is it you
call ber, a dime novel heroine?”

“A yellow back girl? Never!” ex-
clalmed Beverly severely.

Visitors ef Importance In administra-
tion circles eame nt this moment, and

the princess could uot refuse to see
them. Beverly 'Callioun reluctantly de-
parted, but not uutil after giving a
promise to accompany the Lorrys to
the raflway station,
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The trunks had gone 1o be checked,
and the household was quieter than it
had bees in many days, There was an
air of depression about the place that
laed its inception in the room upstairs
whore =olier faced Halkins seeved din-
ner for u not overtalkative young
couple. I

“HOowill be all vight, demrest” said
Lorey, divining his wire's thouzhis as
she =at staring rather soberly steaight
alivsnd of her, Just as soon as we
gei to kdelweiss the whole affair will
look =0 simple that we can laueh ot
the tears of today.  You see, we are i
tone way ot just now.”

ST only alvaid of what may hap-
pen betore we get there, Gren,” she
sidd =hmply,  Ie leaned over und kiss-
ed ber haoed, smiling at the ewmphasis
she tneonsciously  placed on the pro-
o,

Lieverly Calhoun was announced ast
Lefore collee was served and a wo-
ment later was in the room. Shae stop-
ped just inside the door, eliciied her
little heels together and gravely brought
her hand to “salute.””  Her eyes wore
sparkling and her lips trembled with
suppressed excitement, )

“1 think I ean report to you in l'ltl'{.-l—t
welss next month, general,” she an-
nounced, with soldierly dignily.: Iler.
hearers stared at the pleturesque-fe-
eruit, and Tlalking so far forgot him-
sell as to drop Mr. Lorry's lump of
sugir upon the table instead of Into
the eap,

“Explain yourself, sergeant!™ finally
fell from Lorry's lips, The eyes of
the princess were heginning to take ou
a rapturous glow.

"May T have a cup of coffee, please,
sir?  I've been so excited [ conldn't
ent 1 wouthful at home.” She grace-
fully slid into the chair Halking of-
fered and broke into an ecstntic glggele
that would have resulted In n court
martianl had she been serving any
commander but Love.

With a plenteous supply of southern
ldioms she succeeded In making {hem
understand that the miajor had prowm-
fged to let hier vistt friends in the lega-
tion at St. 'etersburg In April, a month
or o alter the depurture of the Lorrys,

“Ile wanted to know where I'd rath-
er spend the spring—Washin'ton or
Lexinton—and I told him 8t. Peters-
burg.  We had a terrifie discussion,
and neither of us ate a speck at din-
ner. Mianmna said it would be all right
for me to go to St, Petersburg it Aunt
Josephilne was stili of 1 mind to go too.-
You see, auntie was seared alimost out
of her boots when she heard thoere was
prospect of war in Granstark, just as
though a ey Htde war like that could
make any difference away up in Lus-
sla, hundreds of thousands of wiles
away"—with a scornful wave of the
hand—"and then I just made auntie
suy she'd go to St Petersburg in April,
a whole month sooner than she expect-
ed to go in the first place, and"-——

*“Youn dear, dear Beverly ! eried Ye-
tive, rushing joyously around the table
to clasp her in her arms,

“And St, Petersburg really Isn't a
hundred thousand mlles from Idel-
welss!” cried Beverly gayly,

“1t's much less than that,” said Lor-
ry, smiling, “DBut you surely don't
expect to come to Ldelweiss If we are
fighting. We couldn't think of letting

You do that, you know, Your mother

e T

would nevér'’— 14

“My mother wasnlt grmid of n much
bigger wat' than youft can cver hope
to be!" cried Beverlyresentfully, “You
can't stop me If I chopse to visit Grau-
stavk.” i

“Dobt” your fauther know that you
contemplate such a tyip?” nsked Lorry,
returning her hand clasp and looking
doubtfully into the swimming blue
eyes of his wife. )

“No, he doesn’t,” admitted Beverly a
trifle nggressively,

“He could stop you, you know,” he
suggested.  Yetive was discreetly si-
lent.

“But he won't know auything about
It,"” erled Beverly trlumphantly,

“I could tell him, you know," suld
Lorry. .

“No, you couldu't do anythlng so
mean as that,” amounced Beverly.
‘“You're not that sort,”

. CHAPTER III

PONDEROUB conch lumbered
slowly, almost painfully, along
the narrow road that skirted
the base of a mountaln, It was
drawn by four horses, and upon the
seat sat two rough, unkempt Russinns,
one holding the reins, the other lying
baeck in a lazy doze. The month wus
June, and all the world seemed soft
and sweet and joyous. Te the right
flowed a turbulent mountain stream,
bolling savagely with the allen waters
of the flood season. Ahead of the
creaking coach rode four horsemen,
all heavily armed; another quartctte
followed some distance In the rear.
At the side of the coach an officer. of
the Russlan mounted police was rid-
ing easily, jangling hls accouterments
with a vigor that dishenrtened at least
one occupant of the vehiecle. 'The win-
dows of the coach doors were lowered,
permitting the fresh mountain air to
caress fondly the face of the young
woman who trled to find comfort In
one of the broad seats. Since early
morn she had struggled with the hard-
ships of that =eat, and the late after-
noon fouud her very much out of pa-
tience. The opposile seat was the rest-
Ing place of a substantial colored wo-
man nnd a stupendous pile of bags and
boxes.  The boxes were continually
toppling over, nnd the bags were for
evelf zetting under the feet of the onee
placid servant, whose face, quite luck-
Iy, was mueh too black to reflect the
nnger she was able otherwise, throvugh
years of pfactice, to concenl,

“1low much farther have we to go,
licutenant?’ asked the girl on the rear
seat plaintively, even humbly.,  The
nun was very  deliberate  with  his
Buglish.  ITe had been vecommended
to her as the best lingulst in the serv-
fee at Hadoviteh, and he had o repu-
talion to sustain,

“IE another hour is but yet,” he man-
aged (o inform ber, with o confident
smile. )

“Oh, dear,” she sighed, “a whole hour
of this!™

“We soon be dar, Miss Bev'ly. Jes'
Yo' mak' up yo' min' to res’ casy-like,
antowe- it the faithtul old colored
wonun's wdvice was lost in the wrath-
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ful exclamation that accompanied an-
other dislodgment of bags and boxes.
The wheels of the couch had dropped
suddenly into a deep rut.  Aunt Fan-
ny's growls were scarcely more potent
than poor Miss Beverly's mouns,

“It Is getting worse amd worse,” ox-
clulmed Aunt IFanny's mistress petu-
lantly. “I'm black and blue from head
to foot, aren't you, Aunt IFauny ¥

“Alh' caln’ say as to de blue, Miss
Bev'ly. Hit's a mos' monstrous bhid
road, sho 'nough. Stay up dar, will
yo'?" she concluded, jamming u bag
into an upper corner,

Miss Calhoun, tourist extraordinary,
again consulted the lingulst In the sud-
dle. 8he knew at the outset that the
quest would be hopeless, but she counld
think of no better way to pnss the next
hour than to extract n mite of Informu-
tion from the officer. ~

““Now for a good old chat,” she sald,
beaming n smile upon the grizzled Rus-
glan, "“Is there a decent hotel In the
village?" she nsked.

They were on the cdge of the villuge
before slie succeeded In finding out all
that she could, and it was not a great
deal, either. She learned that the town
of Balak wnas in Axphaln, scarcely a
mile from the Graustark line., There
was an eating and sleeplng house on
the main street, and the popuh\tlbn of
the place did not exceed 300, -

When Miss Beverly awoke the next
moruning, sore and distressed, she look-
ed back upon the night with a horror
that sleep had been kind enough to In-
terrupt only at intervals. The wretched
hostelry lived long In her secret cata-
logue of terrors. Her bed was not a
bed; It was a torture, The room, the
table, the—but it was all too odious for
description. Fatigue was her only
friend In that misernble hole. Aunt
Fanny had slept on the floor near her

-mistress’ cot, and il was the good old

colored woman's grumbling that awoke
Beverly. The sun was climbing up the
mountains in {he east, and there was
an alr of general activity about the
place. Beverly's wuteh tohd hor that it
was past 8 o'clock.

“"Good gracious!" she  exelaimed,
“It's nearly noon, Aunt Fauny., Jluvry
along here and get we up. We musi
leave this abominuble place in len min
utes.”  She was up and racing nbout
exXcitedly.

“Befo' brealkfas's" hvm:mdc-l Auut
Ifanuny weakly.

“Goodness, Aunt Fauny, is that all
you think abouty”

“Well, honey, »o'll be  ihinkin
moughty serious “houat breakias' "long
to'alds ‘lehen o'clock.  Dat 1171 tum-

wmy o yourn'll be pow'tul nuul ‘cause.

yo' didn' "—

“Very well, Aunt Fanny, you can
run along amd have the woman put up
A breakfast for us, and we'll oat it on
the road. 1 positively refuse (o eat
anothier mowtheul in that awrnl dining
room, I'll be down in ten minntes,"

She was down in less,  Sleep, no
matter how hard earned, bl revived
her spirits matecially,  She pronounced
herself veady for nayvihing,  There was
a wholesome disdain for the riors o!
the coming ride through the mountains
in the way she guve orders Tor the
start,  The Russian ollicer met her

just outside the entrance to the lun,
1le was less Ilnglish thin ever, but he
eventuully gave her to understand that
he had secuved permission to escort
her asg far as Gauolook, a town In
rausiark not more than (ifteen miles
from Edelwelss and at least two days
from Balak., Dwe competent Axphain-
fan guldes had been retained, and the
party was quite ready to start. He
had been warned of the presence of

brizands In the wild mountainous
passes north of Guanlook, Th
sians could go no farther oo fun
look beetuse of a royal it fruw
Edelweiss forbidding the noirer up
proach of armed forces. At 'hot town

however. he was sure she cosi o
obtain an escort of Graust. v

Wit
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diers. b
As the big conch crawl:! up o %\

mountnin vrond and farther i,
oppressive solitudes Bever:

drew from the difHeult lieut. v il
slderable Informatior conceroing 0
state of nffalrs In Graustarl =t |«
been eagerly awalting the '/ 00 when
something definite could bie iesvocd,
Before leaving St. Petersburg early In

the week she was assured that a state -

of war dld not exist. The Princess
Yetive had been In Hdelwelss for six
weeks, A formal demand was framed
soon nfter her return from America re-
quiring Dawsbergen to surrender the
pergon of Prince Gabrlel to the authoi-
{ties of Grnustark. To this demand
there was no definite response, Daws-
bergen Insolently requesting time In
which to consider the proposition,
Axphaln Immediately sent an envoy
to Edelwelss to say that all friendly
relations between the two govern-
ments would cease unless Graustark
took vigorous.steps to recapture the
royal assassin. On one slde of the
unhappy prinecipality a strong, over-
bearing princess was egging Graustark
on to fight, while on the other side nn
equally nggressive people defied Yg-
tive to come and take the fugiti
she could, The poor princess,whs
tween
atruggle seemed Inevitable. At Balak,
it was learned that Axphain had re-
cently sent a finnl appeal to the gov-
ernmedt of Graustark, and It was no
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The Austeallan tallzalla, or bush tur-
key, is the only bird that leaves the
e fully feathered. The egg of (his
breed Is not hatehed by the Incubation
of the wother, but by the heat of a
mound of leaves which the old birds
collect and In which the hen buvies hee
egos. Lowdon Answers,

A eold is 1oneh more casily cured
wiren the bowels are opened, Kennedy’s
Lroxalive Honey and Tar opens the bow-
abs s drives the cold out of the system
w yourg or old, Sold ' T

o

Bhovd o
resuMs from ehronie ¢c
s oauiekl, enred by Dr
Pills, 'They remave all
from the syste n and i
vigor, enro sour dtoma S
ache, dizziness nnd oo
e or diseomfort, 2
Prvicens Dragee Co,

“a,

Heath-Br

Agents

uce-Morrow Co,

two ugly alternatives, and a "
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